446                              VENETIA.
We are above the olive wood, and we shall moon be in the ravine. These Mediterranean white squalls are nasty things; I had sooner by half be in a south-wester; for one cannot run before the wind in this bay, the reefs stretch such a long way out.'
The danger, and the inutility of expressing fears which could only perplex her guide, made Yenetia silent, but she was terrified. She could not divest herself of apprehension about her father and Plantagenet. In spite of all he said, it was evident that her companion was alarmed.
They had now entered the valley ; the mountains had in some degree kept off the vapour; the air was more clear. Yenetia and Captain Cadurcis stopped a moment to breathe. ' Now, Yenetia, you are safe,' said Captain Cadurcis. * 1 will not come in ; I will run down to the bay at once.' He wiped the mist off his face: Yenetia perceived him deadly pale.
' George,' she said, ' conceal nothing from me; there is danger, imminent danger. Tell me at once.'
'Indeed, Yenetia,' said Captain Cadurcis, *I am sure everything will be quite right. There is some danger, certainly, at this moment; but of course, long ago, they have run into harbour. I have no doubt they are at Spezzia at this moment. E"ow, do not be alarmed; indeed there is no cause. God bless you!' he said, and bounded away. 4JSTo cause,' thought he to himself, as the wind sounded like thunder, and the vapour came rushing up the ravine. ' God grant I. may be right; but neither between the Tropics nor on the Line have I witnessed a severer squall than this! What open boat can live in this weather Oh! that I had been with them. I shall never forgave myself! *